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were changing gradually into those of a lordly animal:
the great head with its fiery mane, keen eyes, and nostrils
that seemed to savour life, gave Paderewski a striking
resemblance to a young lion. He still retained the charm
of the young man who used to come on to the platform in
Vienna or in Paris with the grace of a ballet dancer, but he
•now had a dignity in which there were both poise and
determination. To meet him was no longer like meeting
a famous pianist, with whom one would feel it one's duty
to discuss Chopin and the latest Debussy : rather one
realized instinctively, that whatever the subject, Paderewski
knew it and would command the conversation. His attitude
became more authoritative. One knew that contradiction
would not be appreciated ; one had to accept him without
reserve, or else abandon any hope of contact. The sphere
in which Paderewski ruled was no longer confined to that of
the concert platform.
His dominating position did not, however, cause him to
relax his efforts. He knew that geniuses are not born but
made. The supreme gift must be there. Quite a few may
have it, without knowing, however, how to use it or bring it
to perfection. Only a very few are able, at the height of
their success, to work with the same devotion as they did in
their early days. Paderewski even now worked for more
than ten hours a day : he memorised new compositions, and
went over the old ones again and again. He introduced
Debussy into his repertoire, and also a certain number of
compositions by young composers, such as his pupils : the
Pole Stojowski or the American Schelling. In 1909, however,
continuous concerts and ceaseless exercises strained his
left hand. As far back as 1887, when he was preparing a
repertoire and working at times up to sixteen hours a day,
he strained his right hand, which was never after entirely
without pain when used. Sometimes when playing at a
concert he went through real agony. Now, for almost a
whole year, he was unable to play. This enforced holiday,
however, did not mean inactivity. His fiiends, his all-

